TheTragedieef 

Before the expiration of thy tirtie, 

In brauing armes again)! my foueraigne, 

Bui. As I was bamfhr,I was banifht Hereford, 

But as I come, I comefor Lancafter, 

And noble V nckle,I befeeeh your Grace, 

Looke on my wrongs with an indifferent eye; 

You are my fathcrjfor me thinks in you 
I fee old Gaunt aliue.Oh then father, 

Wil you permit thatl Aval (land condemnd 
A wandering vagabond.my rights andnoyaltie* 

Piuckt from my armes perforce ; and giuenaway 
To vpftart vmhiiftvhvhereforc was I borne? 

If that my Coofin King be King of England, 

It muft begraunted I am Duke of Lancaftdr: 

You haue a fonne,Aumerlc>my noble Coofin,' 

Had you firft died ; and he beetle thus trod downc. 

He fhould haue found his vnckle Gaunt a father, 

T o rovvze his wrongs, and chafe them to the Bay- 
lam denied to file my liucrie here, 

And yet my letters patterits giuc me leaue. 

My fathers goodsareall diftr amd and fold. 

And thcfe,anda!,are al amiflccroploycd. 

What would you haue me do?I am afubieft. 

And I challenge law, Atttirnies are denied me, • 

And therefore perfijnally I lay my claime 
To my inheritance of free defeenr. : ' 

North. T he noble duke ha'h bccne too much abufid. 
Roffe It Hands your grace vpon to doo him right. 

Willo. Bale men; by his endowments are made great. 

Yorke Aly Lords of Eng!and,letmc tel! you this;, 

,1 haue had feeling of my Coofins wrongs. 

And labored al I could to do him right. 

But in this kind, to come i- brauing armes 
Be his ownecaruer,and cutte out hji way, 

”1 o find out right with wrong, it may not be; 
Andyouthatdoabcttehim in this kind, 

Cherifh rcbcl!ion,and are rebels al. 

North. L r he noble Duke hath fwQrnc,his coxwmng U 




King Richard the fee find. 

But for his owne,and for the right of that 
al ftrongly r»ornetog,ach.maydc- 

Andl« him «eucr fee roy that bteakes that oath. 

Torke Wel,wel,I fee the iHue of th efe armes, 

1 cannot mend it 1 muft needes confelle, 

Becauferoy power is weake, and alill left-* 

But if I could, by him that gaue roe life, 

I would attach you al, and make you ftoope 
Vnto the foueraigne mercy of the King; 

But fince I cannot, be it knowne to you, 

Ido lemaine asmewter/o fare you well, 

Vnlefle you plcafc to enter in the Caitle> 

And there repofe you for this night. i 

Bui An offer vnckle that we wil accept. 

But wee muft winne your Grace to go with vs 
To Briftow Caftle,which they fay is held 
By Bu)hie,Bagot,and their complices. 

The caterpillars of the common- wealth. 

Which I haue fworne to weede and pluckc away, 

Torke It may be I will go with you,butyct He pawfo> 
For I am loathito breake our Countries lawes, 
Norfricnds,nor foes,t© me welcome you are. 

Things part rcdrcflc,are now with me part care. Exeunt. 
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Enter Earle of Salisbury, and a Welch Captaine. 

rd of Salisburie wc haue ftaied ten 


dales. 


Welch. My Lord of Salist 
And hardly kept our countreymcn togither, , 

And yet we heare no tydings from the King; ' ; 
Therefore wee wil difperfe our fclues,farewell. 

Saltf. Stay yet another day thou traffic Welchman, 

The King repofeth al his confidence in thee, 

Welch. Tis thought the king is dead, we will not flay. 

The bay trees in our counttey all are withered ; 

And Meteors fright the fixed ftars ofheauen. 

The palc-facde moone looker bloudie on thef earth. 

And lcane-lookt prophets whifper fearefulchangc. 

Rich men looke fitdde,and ruffians dauuce and lqppe. 

The one in feare“ to loofc what they enioy, 
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